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MOGK TURTLE:

Why He Failed.

Disgusted st repeated
faliures, the great doctor
tried again. In agony
the patient awaited re-
dlef. The doctor, alas’
could not givé it. The
subject, & young woman,
had been shot, and some-
where in her body the
bullet had lodged,

At first, confidently.
the doctor had tried to
jocate it by means of X
rays. To his surprise he
had /falled completely.

~All was barred to his
sight. Below the surface
his vision could not pen- -
elrate.

Though his reputation
wis at stake. he could
do naught but relinquish
the case and admit his
defeat.

A young woman, 2 re-
tent graduate, stepped
briskly forward,

~ Turning on the magic

' rays. & momentary ex-
amination. enabled her

- to proclalm her success.
She had located the bul-
Iet. In bitter chagtin
the great doctor turned
away. The younger one
auickly roltowed

A Sad Sea Tale:

Int ‘Her coral home in the vasty deep
A mermald fair was sitting;

And she loudly wepl an sxpansive weep,
And her briny tears were flitting.

No one was near to assuage her grief,
For the ocean nympha were sleeping;
So all alone on the coral reel
Sat the mermaid with her weeping,

And in° wid, tempestuous lones she cried:
"0h, the ways of the gods are cruel!

Why was I buill on the waves to ride,
And to dive for the ocean/jewel?"

Then she tried to balance her scales in valn,
And vowed that fate reviled her;

While her volee careened thipugh the depths agaln,
And her wild lament grew wilder.

For n sad event had oceurred that day
And aroused her savage humors,

When qut of & wreek that had chanced that way
Her share was a palr of bloomers.
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A Reminder of.the Past.

The old merchant gazed upon the young man
before him with an expression of deep perplexity

“And you mean (o say thalt you wanl your
salary-raised?” he repeated in & sort of dazed
tone of volce,

“Yes, 8ir.”

“But how long havs you—er—been In our em-
ploy 2"

“'Boul a _Ve:l.r:"

“And how many dollars have you saved up In
that time and placed in bank for a future working
capltal?”

*Pollars!’ rejolned the callous youth. *“Why,
say, how could 1 save any? You pay me W
dollarssa week, and 1 have to spend sixty cents
out of that for ear fares.”

“Car fares!) shricked the aged merchant |n an
utterly d1sma}ed tone of vofee, “You don't mean
to tell me thet you wasts nearly  helf of your
weekly wages In car fare, For shame! A strang,
healthy fellow like you rldlng in cars. Why. whean
[ 'was a young man [ accumulated Afconsiderable
sum of money-—in facl it wag the nuclegs of my
present fortune—simply by saving car fareqs”

“And you were only an errand-boy, too s
wonderingly commented

1 wouldn't feel bad
about it.” ahe said sweet-
Iv. ‘"It was only according to an Immutable law
that you falled.”

“Don’t you know,” she asked, “that no man can
see Lbrough & woman? It was foolish to try.”
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-+~ Something Cheap.
As she stood upon the top sioop and kissed him
good-by befgre he went out Lo battle with the cold,

" cold world he thought that shé had never looked

8o winsome, even in thelr ol@ courting days.

»And now my bad boy must have as many siaps
as years he has lived, for to-day is his birthday,"”
‘she went on, beginning the chastening salutations.

“Why, so it is." he safd, with that momentary
gepsation of vears passing helplessly away which
middle-aged men experience upon-thése occasions.
| "And what lovely thing shall his darling wife get
him for a birthday present this year " ghe went on
“You already have a smoking cabinet'and a eard
table, and my dining room lamp, you know, wWis
one of my birthday presents to you. And then"—

"Fd go kind of light, my dedr.” he answered,
someéwhat moodily. “Get me some Httle ch=ap
thing. I haven't been mble to pay for my last
Vvear’'s birthday present yor.”

ot yEREREY

| mm\“ll\!ﬁ‘fﬁ'fﬁi

umw_ull\‘ _

{ was courtin® Arabelln
Months before I gol a kisa

When 1'd ask fér one she'd always
Blush:an' say: “ Taint proper, Chsis"

Hul one nlght 4z we was partin’
Somethin’ seemed to whisper this
“Askin® fer a kiss js useless;
Crip her tight an' stedl ong; Chris,"

So I gripped her an' 1 kissed her— '
Klssad hey cheeks an’ lips an’ hair;
An® 1 helt her to my bugzum,
An' 1 squeezed her walst (er fairl

Did she squesl? Nit! Quicker'n/light'nin’
She was kisagin' back like fun!

She'd have kept it up thl midgnight
If 1 hadn’t quit an’ run'

Bay, that night 1 learned a lesson,
An' that lesson it is this:

"Askin' fer a kise is useless,
Grip yer girl an’ take yer kiss.
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[LJittle Miss Michael

N} who rode -
: on a cycle,

Trate old gent to dude: “Tqu're An ass, sir—an gss! i1

Nothing Ventured Nothing Won.

SUECESSOR.
y iLfittle Miss Michael

who rode on a cycle,
as speeding along
on her way, .
!y_vfhen dp came a rider
who rode alongside he
\Alnd 7 light out”
| he calmly did say.

the youth;, with an sam-
eal resolve to emulate the
youthful deeds of the old
merchant, and ke him
to attain to a position of
wealth and lmporiance-in
the community: “'Only.an
errand By, living away
h up at the othen end of
Harlem, like me?'

“No,' replled  the ;old
merchant absent-minded-
1y. T bemzan llfe nlter 2
somewhat different fash-
jon from you, 1 was &
‘horse ear conductor in
my younger days.”’
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Explaining It,

“You lare fachiised of
holiling wp  this. man’™
gald the Judge sterniy.

"“Yieg, sir; I know™ ex-
plained thetalkatlive prls-
oner glibly. "But, you see,
it was this way., 1 came

“onround the corner and
upon him suddenly that
night, and soméehomy he
seemed Lo get real wenk-
kneed right sway. ‘Acted
Nke he was gulsh toofall
Wasn'( but one thing, for

to do, was there? Bo

held ‘him up t"——

But the next cate had

_@he looked at the
) who rode alongside
; Ig;sﬁf-ouf a4 I! and
 the fellow did flee.

LIDDEP RO

rid

her,

The Jack: “I Hke the rythmic sound of my name,
but these {nvidfous comparigons have got to stop.”

Been called.,
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